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so much as mentioned. A few months after
Creighton was placed on the governing body of
Merton, Lord Randolph made his appearance there
as an undergraduate. He was conspicuous, in those
days, as an unpromising type of the rowdy noble-
man. Nobody, not even his own family, believed
in a respectable future for him; but Creighton,
with that singular perspicacity which was one of his
more remarkable characteristics, divined better
things in Lord Randolph at once. A friend
was once walking with the tutor of Merton, when
down the street came swaggering and strutting, with
a big nosegay at his buttonhole and a moustache
curled skywards, Lord Randolph Churchill, dressed,
as they say, "to kill." The friend could not resist
a gesture of disdain, but Creighton said : " You are
like everybody else : you think he is an awful ass !
You are wrong : he isn't. You will see that he will
have a brilliant future, and what's more definite, a
brilliant political future. See whether my prophecy
doesn't turn out true." All through the period of
Lord Randolph Churchill's amazing harvest of wild
oats Creighton continued to believe in him. I
recollect challenging his faith in 1880, when Lord
Randolph was covering himself, after his second
election for Woodstock, with ridicule. He replied:
" You think all this preposterous conduct is mere
folly ? You are wrong : it is only the fermentation
of a very remarkable talent." Of course he was
right; and as he lived to rejoice in the rush of his
meteor heavenwards, he lived to lament the earth-